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HOME 

ON THE 
RANGE 




O, give me a home where the buffalo roam. 
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 

Chorus: 

Home, home on the range, 
Where the deer and the antelope play; 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 

Where the air is so pure, the zephyrs so free, 
The breezes so balmy and light, 

That I would not exchange my home on the range 
For all the cities so bright. 

The red man was pressed from this part of the West. 
He's likely no more to return 

To the banks of Red River where seldom if ever 
Their flickering camp-fires burn. 

How often at night when the heavens are bright 
With the light from the glittering stars, 
Have f stood here amazed and asked as t gazed 
If their glory exceeds that of ours. 

Oh, I love these wild flowers in this dear land of ours, 
The curlew I love to hear scream. 
And I love the white rocks and the antelope flocks 
That graze on the mountain-tops green. 



Oh, give me a land where the bright diamond sand 
Flows leisurely down the stream: 
Where the graceful white swan goes gliding along 
Like a maid in a heavenly dream. 



Then I would not exchange my home on the 
Where the deer and the antelope play; 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 
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„ |n the breaking corral 

\V jt AT BQSTIL'S RANCH.A RIDER 
| IS TOPPING A WHO ONE. 
UNDER THEEYE5 0F — 





SOSTTL HtM$£lF—& WARD MAN, WHO 
BROOKS NO RIVALS, IN PHY5lCAl POWER. 
IN POSSESSIONS, IN AUTHORITY/ HE HATES 
ANY fAAN WHO OWNS A FASTER HOR5E-; 
OR A STRONGER WILL—THAN H» OW* .' 



( BOSTIL, THAT UTE MUSTANG ) HES GOING TO THROW \ 
1 IS HALF CATAMOUNT/ / VAU SICKLE.' WATCH, J 
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eOSTlLS WORDS ARE DROWNED IN THE MUSTANG'S 
FIGHTING SQUALL — AS THE RIDER LEAVES THE SADDLE. 



COMING FROM THE HOUSE, MOMENTS LATER, LUCY B05TIL 
FINDS HER PARENT IN A BLACK MOOD. 



THE WORST OF IT IS, I DQNT TRUST ANYBODY 

EXCEPT VAN TO GET SAGE KING READY ft* 

THE BIG RACES .' THE WRONG RIOER COULD 

S^OIL HIM— AND VAN WON'T BE RIDING 

■OR A WEEK... 

THEN I'LL TAKE HlS ' 
PLACE/ YOU'D TRUST 
MfWITH 5AGEKING, 
WOULDN'T YOU. DAO? 




THEN HE 15 OFF, LIKE AN ARROW 
FROM THE BOW) HIS FIERCE ENERGY 
EXPLODING INTO MIGHTY, FLOWING STRIDES. 



I WONT LET YOU HAVE YOUR FUN 
ALL AT ONCE / I BROUGHT MY BATHING 
SUIT—AND I'M GOING TO STOP AT THE 
DEEP SPRING HOLE FOR A SWIM/ 
COMC AROUND' 





SAGE KING NEEDS NO URGING.' 
MILE AFTER MILE PLOWS UNDER MIS 
REACHING STRIDE f THE VALLEY CHANGES. 
AHEAD RISE STRANGE SENTINEL" LIKE 
MONUMENTS OF ROCK. 



OH/ I SEE— IT'S A HORSE.' 
A SADDLED HORSE, "THE OTHER 
SIDE OP THAT WASH ' AND HE 

SEEMS TO BE IN TROUBLE... 





SE£,REODr? I'M PULLINS OUT THE 
THORN5--AND YOU'RE NOT AFRAID 
OF ME ANY MORE / I WONDER 
WHO CAUGHT YOU — AND 
WHERE HE 15 ? 



PERHAPS YOUR RIDER IS HURT, \ 
6LACKIE— SOMEWHERE ON YOUR ^ 
BACK TRAIL.' YOU CAN'T HAVE 
COM£ PAR WITHOUT HIM... 





HE'S ALIVE.' BUT, OH — WHAT 

HE MUST HAVE BEEN . 

^_^ THROUGH '— p y 1 


HL/H-HELLO! ^B 
WHO'S THERE? . ■ 
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YOU—YOt/ HANDLED THAT WILD 
STALLION — THAT KILLER ? 
ALONE? NO — I'M CRAZY 
EVEN TOTHINK IT/ WHERE 
THE MEN WITH 




■ i understand: most men- 
even MY FATHER — WOULD THY TO 
TAKE HIM AWAY FROM YOU, BY 
FAIR MEANS OR FOUL.' A WORSE 
LIKE THAT—/ 




VWJ'RE NOT AFRAID OF ME THIS MORNING, 
ABE Y0U,WILOP1RE? YOU GLORIOUS HORSE.' 
BUT YOU DON'T KNOW ME AS WELL AS 

YOU'RE GOING TO / 





I "MY PARTNERS AND I HAD BEEN ON WILDFIRES 
TRAIL THREE WEEKS, WHEN THEY HAD TO QUIT." 




"IN THE MORNING, I WAKED UP TO 
FIND THEM ALREADY GONE—AND 
I COULDN'T BLAME THEM." 




"ONLY MY BIG BLACK, 

' NAGGER, WAS FIT FOR THE TRAIL' 

THE TOUGHEST, WILLINGE5T 
I HORSE I'VE EVER KNOWN." 



"THE ROCKS WERE WEARING 
WILOHRE^ HOOPS DOWN— BUT 
NAGGER WAS STEEL-SHOD.' THAT 
HELPED US CLOSE "THE OISTANCE." 




"WILDFIRE'S DODGE WAS 
TO PICK A TRAIL WHERE 
ONLY A WILD GOAT OR 
SHEEP COULD ENJOY HIMSELF.'' 




"DAYS AND WEEKS WENT BY — I OONT KNOW HOW 
MANY.' THE BLACK AND I WERE BONE-TIRED — BUT WE 
KNEW WILDFIRE WA5 NEAR THE END OF HIS ROPE, TOO." 




1 1 KNEW THAT THE 
SLIDE CQVIQ BURY BOTH 
OF US—BUT I WAS PAST 
CARING ABOUT RISKS." 



THIS. 8UN0F0LD 
WILL KEEP YOU FROM 
KILLING ME AND NAGGER, 
WHEN WE GET YOUR 
s. LESS FREE. 
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SOMEHOW WE GOT HIM OUT THROUGH THE 
GAP, WHERE THE RUNNING WAS GOOD AND HE 
WOULDN'T 9REAK A LEG, BLINDFOLDED.' AND SOME- 
HOW HE DRAGGED NAGGER AND ME', TOR 
MORE MILES THAN 1 COULD CQUNT." 



"WE'O COME THIS FAR— WHEN HIS 
BLINDFOLD SUPPED.' WITH ABOUT THE LAST 
OF HIS STRENGTH, THAT RED BRUTE TURNED ON US 
AMD KNOCKEO ME CLEAN OUT OF THE SADOLE.'" 



•""^ THAT* JUST A GUESS— 
BECAUSE I DIONT KNOW ANY 
MORE UNTIL YOU FOUND ME, 
LUCY B05TIL— AND SAVEO 
MY WORTHLESS LIFE* 





FTS COMING OFT IN A UTTLE 
MORE THAN A WEEK™ A BIS 
FREE-FOR-ALL.' NAVAJ05 
AND APACHES AND PWTES 
WILL TAKE PART. AND A 
SCORE OF RANCHERS 
WHO OWN RACING 
STOCK... 




OUT SAO TROUBLE THREATENS. THE 
MOMENT WILDFIRE COMES NEAR THE SAGE-GRA1 
RACER.' HE SENSES A RIVAL— AND THE 
KILLER IN HIM COMES TO THE SURFACE. 




WITH MAD FUQY, BOSTlL 
SUDDENLY 5LA5HES THE 
SCOWS HEMPEN MOORINS HOPES. 



GMXT Gff/EF/ WMAT—WMAT 
HAVE I DONE? iVe DOOMED 
TWO HORSES— ANQ MAYBE 
TWO MEN—TO STARVATION, 
OR OROWNINSf 



— UNTIL FROM THE SAP, UP- 
STREAM, RESOUNDS A THUNDER 
OF MIGMTV WATERS— THE CREST 
OF THE COLORADO IN FLOOD,' 





WITH WILDFIRE ON TUE OUTSIDE, TWE UNE OP 
■SPLENDID- WORSES SWEEP3 INTO VT5 STRIDE 




AND NOW THE RED STALLION, ON THE 
OUTSIDE, LEAVES THE OTHERS BEHIND 
COMPETITION MAKES HIM FURIOUS / 



LIKE A RED ENGINE OF DESTRUCTION WE CLOSES 

IN ON THE KING/ LUCY, SEEING WIS INTENTION, 

PULLS BACK WITH ALL HER STRENGTH,.. 
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WITH TEETH AND SHOULDER, 
WILDFIRE STRIKES/ 
THE QRAY STAGGER5— 




-ANO FALLS, OFF THE COURSE* 
THE RED WHIRLWINO WITH THE BIT 
IN HIS TEETH THUNDERS ON / 



TWELVE LENGTHS tN THE , 
LEAD / COME ON, 3057)1— ] 
AND CONGRATULATE 
YOUR G/RL/ 




f LUCY BOSTIL, YOU K. 
SURE PULLED A SWIFT ONE 
ON YOUR OLD DAD f //MERE'D 
YOU EVER FIND THAT RED 
TORNADO Of A NORSE? J 
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) LONS STORY 
' DAD... j 
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I'LL TRY TO TELL YOU' 
you'll ASK ALL SUT UN 
5L0NE TO STEP SACK 
OUT OP" HEARING... 




—SO THATfc 
HOW I POUND 
WILDFIRE .' 
AND LIN... j 


HMMMMm/ I'M NOT SURE 
\ t LIKE THE IDEA— AT ALL? 
1 IF IT'S KNOWN THAT YOU 
/ MET SLONE SECRETLY, 

OUT ON THE DESERT, , 
V^ DAY AFTER DAY, J 
^ PEOPLE WILL r^ 
V TALK / / 
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iVe known 


THAT, ALL ALONG, 




BOSTIL / AND I NEVER WOULD 


]/ tWMT?^ 


HAVE LET HER CONTINUE 


/ YOU DARED J 


MEETING ME IN SECRET—IF 


VI -re— f/ 


I HADNT LEARNED THAT J 




i SHE LOVED ME,AS I y 
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i'm bracktcn, storekeeper 
at bostil's ford, and 
rancher, too... i and 
my friends saw— 
and heard — what 
uappened .' and 
we're for you, 
slone .' not that 

IT Will. DO YOU 
MUCH GOOD. 





ALL RIGHT—LET HER SULK/ SHE'LL GET 
OVER IT? AND WHEN SHE OOES 
MARRY ANYBODY, I'LL PICK THE MAN.' 
YA HEAR ME, JANE— 
7U PtCK THE MAN! 








CAD WILL LEARN—THAT \ 

k he ooesnt own me «* / 
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i—i'll be quiet,. 

BUT, tfiV CREECH, 

WUAT DOES THIS MEAN? 

DON'T YOU KNOW W 

DAD WILL KILL 

YOU- ~ 




—BUT NOT WITH JOEL, \ YOU'RE AFRAID 
"LEASE f SEND ME \ OF HIM' WHY. 

ALONE f AND PROMISE \ LUCY?l\iMW 
ME YOU'LL KEEP JOEL J HE'S NOT BEEN 
HERE WITH YOU, /JUST RlSWTSINCE 
UNTIL THERE'S NO \ A HOSS KICKED WW 
CHANCE POR HIM \ ON "WE HEAD 
TO OVERTAKE 





m/» not takih' either 

OF'EMf I SWWf tl> FIX . 

THIS STtXK-UP GAL OF <*T 

HIS, AND I'LL DO 17/ J\ 

RIOHTNOW—/ Si. 


HELP* MR. v 
CREECH—/ I 
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/ POU OP/ G£T SACK* ) 
[ YOU'ftB NOTGOIN' TO / 
\ #ESCU£ HERf / 


/ LOOKOUT. 1 

' Youansrf— 


'5^*^51 
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THE IDIOT— HEt 
DEAD f NECK'S 
BROKEN/ ONE OF 





SUDDENLY A BLAZING 

TREETOP CBASHES — IN WILDRBE^ PATH.' ^- 





NO, OAD— CREECH 


3 DEAD 






MURDERED BT WIS LUNATIC 






50N ! UN 3L0NE 








RESCUED ME FROM 




SLONe 




THE CRUEL DEATH 




4E QID? J 


JOEL HAD PLANNED 








POR ME... 
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